
The Goddess and the Demon

Chapter 7:

Cornelia sat in Zero's private quarters aboard the Ikaruga. With her knees curled up to her chest, one hand lightly touched her lips. She smiled. She didn't realize why she had kissed Lelouch at the time she was doing it, but she now knew that she desperately wanted to take away some of the grief he was feeling. That thought brought her back to the reason he had been so distraught.

It was inconceivable that her brother Schneizel had created, intended to use, and did use a weapon capable of erasing 35 million people from the planet with a single use. The thought sickened her. Looking back, she now understood her half-brother, Lelouch. Why he had been struggling as he had. Britannia was rotten. Their father, the Emperor, never took direct responsibility for anything. He would just declare war on a country, and then leave his children and the Knights of Rounds to do the work.

Schneizel was no better, either. He had actually ordered one of his own men to sacrifice himself in an attempt to stop Zero once before, even going so far as to allow it to continue, even knowing his own half-sister would die from it. Now that she knew about Lelouch's Geass, she knew the only thing that had saved the lot of them was Zero. He had cast a Geass on Kururugi, forcing the man to disobey his orders and flee the scene, in effect preventing all of their deaths. Now her brother had crossed a big line. He willingly sacrificed 35 million people, the good majority of which were even Britannian, just to give the Black Knights pause.

The more Cornelia considered the tactics of Britannia and Zero, the more she started to side with Zero. Granted, there had been some major losses of innocent life brought about by her half-brother, but none of them had been an intentional killing of innocent people. Even at Narita, when he created that massive landslide to cripple her forces, he had already known the city had been ordered to evacuate. She remembered ordering it before the assault herself. The greatest tragedy that he had caused himself was the incident with Euphie at the Special Administration Zone of Japan, and even then he hadn't intended it to turn into a massacre of innocent people. It had just been an unfortunate accident brought about by that curse of a power he wields.

Cornelia sighed. She didn't know what she should do. She held out her left arm, and slowly flexed the hand, turning the wrist and testing its' strength. It was obvious that Lelouch had never intended to kill her. He had had at least three opportunities. The first was Narita. He wanted her alive, and she would have forced him to kill her until Kururugi saved her. Then during The Black Rebellion, she had been beaten by a surprise attack from, an obviously Geass controlled, Darlton, and she had spoken to him face to face. After his questioning, what little of it she did remember, he turned to leave. He could have ended her life very easily at that point. He had gotten from her what he wanted, and her life served just as little tactical value to him then as she did now. Finally, he had her caught and confined abord his ship just two days ago, and he had done nothing but try and take care of her. She let out another sigh.

Her thoughts were interrupted suddenly when the bedroom door opened. She glanced over to see the mysterious slave girl staring off at an awkward angle as she walked softly through the lounge. "Master..." she said quietly, her eyes seemingly unfocused.

The Princess sighed yet again. "He went to go talk to someone. He should be back soon."

C.C. shook her head softly. "No... he's gone..."

Cornelia raised an eyebrow questioningly. "I'm sure he'll be back soon."

The green-haired girl shook her head again. "No... something happened... something bad..."

The other woman's heart stopped. "What do you mean? How would you know that?"

The slave girl tiptoed over to the exit. "I-I don't know. I-I need to go find Master..." She typed in the administration code that she didn't realize she knew and began to walk out of the door. Cornelia stood up to go after her, but paused to pick up one of Zero's cloaks and threw it over her shoulders. As far as she was concerned, the less people that saw her in such an... undignified outfit, the better.

The two women made it into the hall, red warning strips lining the floor were lit. An alert of some kind? She turned to the slave girl, "Come on, let's see if we can find some answers." She led the girl aimlessly through the halls (it wasn't like either of them knew the layout) until she came upon a computer terminal. She looked back at C.C., "Hey... could you put that code in you used to open the door?" The girl just nodded softly and punched in the code, again unsure of how she knew it. With full access to The Black Knights' computer network, she first pulled up a schematic of the ship, memorizing a path to the safest hangar. She then pulled up the recent logs.

10:30:22 - Cease Fire order issued.

10:38:54 - Diplomatic Envoy from Britannia arrived on the outer deck accompanied by one Knightmare, believed to be armed with FLEIA warhead.

10:44:36 - Diplomat Schneizel El Britannia and his assistant sent to meeting room C.

10:57:48 - Shinkirou Knightmare reported as stolen, order to destroy issued.

11:02:03 - Shinkirou dropped off radar, search and destroy teams deployed.

11:16:25 - Statement issued to announce Zero's death.


Cornelia contemplated the logs for several moments. So Schneizel came and turned them against Lelouch and he somehow escaped in his Knightmare. And if they announce his death, he can't ever prove he's the real Zero, so the masses won't trust him. The real question is... how did Lelouch manage to slip away from the trap, and how much does Schneizel know? Either way, I'm not an enemy to them... that they know of at least. It should be easy to find a way out of here and then find Lelouch.

As she signed out of the computer, she noticed that the girl with her was shifting back and forth nervously, a finger twirling her hair as she chewed on her lower lip, her eyes staring in the same general direction she had when she first emerged from hiding in the bedroom. Cornelia placed a hand gently on her shoulder. "Come on. The people here turned on your master and he ran away. Let's get down to the hangar and find a way off the ship to look for him." When C.C. nodded softly, the princess began walking the path she'd memorized. She made her way to the lift, but it was in lock-down. Looking over at the terminal next to it, she glanced back at the slave girl, "Could you put that code in here too?" C.C. nodded and pushed in the code. The elevator came up to their floor and opened.

They moved inside and hit the button to take them to the appropriate floor, a middle-deck with a hangar reserved for non-combat vehicles. As they entered the hangar, the two guards inside the door looked at them questioningly. Before they could say anything, Cornelia lunged towards them. Using her powerful leg, she delivered a roundhouse kick to the side of the first man's head, sending him flying into the wall face first. The second man attempted to draw his pistol, but she was faster, landing a quick blow with her elbow to the man's throat. He dropped to his knees, wheezing for air and grasping his neck. She stepped behind him and whispered an apology before giving him a firm kick to the back of his head, knocking him flat on the floor and rendering him unconscious. She quickly policed both of their firearms and sealed the door, prompting C.C. to lock it with that administration access code that she inexplicably knew.

The former military leader made her way to the outer doors of the hangar, and opened them with the assistance of C.C.. It would be so much easier if she could just tell me the code, she thought before moving to activate one of the small shuttle aircraft. She didn't get far before the image of the Modred came into view, landing just inside of the hangar. Cornelia drew both pistols and ducked for cover behind the aircraft.

The cockpit block opened up and the little girl, Anya Earlstrein, came down the tow-cable. She walked right towards C.C.. Cornelia quickly plotted out a plan of attack if she found it necessary. The girl smiled and spoke to C.C. in a small voice, "It's been a while since we've met directly."

This intrigued Cornelia. This girl knew the Knight of Six?

Anya continued as she walked right to C.C. and put her hands on the girl's shoulders. "It's me." When the girl looked panicked, Anya looked at her quizzically. "C.C. don't tell me you-" The words trailed off as C.C. blurted out a frantic apology. The features on both girls' faces went slack.

Several moments later, Cornelia was just about ready to force the girls apart when they both seemingly became lively again. Anya continued speaking, "Ahh, I am grateful to you, for giving me the power of Geass, that is..."

Cornelia was shocked. Anya had a Geass too? Just how many people were there with this cursed power?

C.C. spoke finally, but her voice was different. It was deeper, and spoke with a much more commanding tone than she remembered the timid slave girl having. "...never keeping true to your side of the pact.."

The princess glanced downward. Pact? She just gave people Geass on a whim in exchange for a favor? The thought sickened her. What did Lelouch promise this woman in exchange for his? She sighed softly, then cringed. She hoped she hadn't been heard. When she was sure she hadn't been discovered she continued with her musings. Just more questions I have to ask him.

Anya continued, "If you really think that, then why don't we go together?"

With that, Cornelia popped up from her hiding spot, both pistols leveled at the small girl. She didn't know why C.C. could tell where Lelouch was, but she'd be damned if she was going to let Anya take C.C. away from her now. "She's not going anywhere with you," her voice was commanding, powerful. Truthfully, she wasn't a woman people wanted to mess with, at least not if they wanted all of their bones to remain intact.

Anya turned to regard the woman. "Oh, Cornelia, my dear. I didn't know you were here. It's been a long time." The pink-haired girl smiled warmly.

Cornelia looked straight at the girl. "She's the only way I can find Lelouch, and I'm not about to let her just leave with you." Cornelia suddenly felt very afraid. Didn't she just thank C.C. for giving her a Geass? What if she used it on me right now? Inside she was terrified, but she managed to keep her composure. After all, you don't survive life or death situations as a soldier by showing fear.

The girl tilted her head, seemingly analyzing the princess's words. "Why would you need to find Lelouch?"

Without thinking, Cornelia answered, "Because I love him." SHIT! Poor choice of words, try again. "...He is my brother after all. I need to find out what happened here."

Anya seemed to be amused by this answer. "Alright then." She turned back to C.C., "Why don't you ride in one of these shuttles with Cornelia, and I'll follow you in the Mordred?"

C.C. looked at the two others and then said softly, "Um. Wait... At the very least I need to run back to my room and get some things."

Cornelia lowered her pistols slowly, tucking them back into the two holsters she had strapped to her hips when she took them from their previous owners. "Hurry up. With all of The Black Knights and Britannian forces after him, we can't afford to waste much time." C.C. simply nodded and went back to the door to the hangar, opening it quietly and strolling back inside. Cornelia looked at Anya appraisingly for a moment before turning back towards the shuttle she needed to prep for takeoff.

Anya turned back to Cornelia before she could get to the shuttle. "I've known you since you were a little girl, Cornelia, it's surprising to see you wearing such an... odd outfit."

The princess was both confused and embarrassed. "I didn't have any other choice in the matter... and what do you mean by 'known me since I was a little girl'. You're at least ten years younger than me." She turned her head to regard the girl out of the corner of her eye, her hands instinctively going to the pistols on her hips.

"Oh, how rude of me, I didn't properly introduce myself. I'm Empress Marianne Vi Britannia," she said with a soft curtsy.

Cornelia spun around quickly, the shock and confusion written all over her face, "What?"

The little girl giggled softly. "I know you don't understand it, but since you're coming with us, it'll all be explained shortly." She smiled softly as C.C. came back through the hangar door, locking it behind her. A backpack with an over-sized, stuffed, Cheese-kun toy from Pizza Hut sticking out of the top.

Cornelia raised an eyebrow in question, but turned and strode confidently to the shuttle, "Fine, let's stop wasting time and go." The newly reinstated witch followed her into the shuttle as Anya put her foot in the tow-cable and gave it a small tug, signaling for it to retract and pull her back up to the cockpit block. Cornelia primed the shuttle and slowly turned towards the opening in the hangar. The Mordred jumped off the side, its' float system flaring to life and pulling the Knightmare into the air. Cornelia eased the thrusters up to full before releasing the brakes, the small jet shot forward and out of the hangar. Cornelia retracted the landing gear and turned to the girl curled up with the stuffed toy next to her. "Alright, which way?"
